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Mrs. Lizzie Mae McCloud 
August 13, 1942 – October 8, 2019 

 

Tuesday, October 15, 2019, 1:00 PM. 

Mt. Pisgah Baptist Church 

2092 Longtown Road 

Ridgeway, SC 29130  

 

Reverend James M. Wilson, Sr. Pastor 
 

Floral Bearers 
Grandchildren 

 

Pall Bearers 
Family and Friends 
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We, the family of the late Mrs. Lizzie Mae McCloud 

thank all of our friends for their many expressions of 

sympathy and love.   The prayers, visits, cards, and 

kindness will always be remembered.   May God bless 

each of you. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Order of Service 
Reverend James M. Wilson, Sr., Presiding 

 
 

Prelude ----------------------------------- Mrs. Belinda Wilson 

 

Processional -------------------- Clergy, Family and Friends 

 

Hymn of Praise ------------------------------ Combined Choir 

 

Prayer --------------------------------------------------------------  

 

Scriptures: 

  Old Testament --------------------------------------------------  

  New Testament -------------------------------------------------  

 

Solo -------------------------------------------Mr. Eddie Nelson 

 

Reflections ------------------------------ Mrs. Ruth R. Moore 

 

Poem ------ Ms. Nicole McCloud and Ms. Bobbie Beaver 

 

Selection -------------------------------------- Combined Choir 

 

Words of Comfort ------------- Rev. James M. Wilson, Sr. 

 

Recessional---------------------------------- Funeral Directors 

 

 

 

 

Committal Rites and Presentation 

Mt. Pisgah Baptist Church Cemetery 

Ridgeway, SC  

 

 

 

 



Mrs. Lizzie Mae McCloud was the daughter of the late Ruby 

Mae Wilcox and she was born on August 13, 1942 in Rhine, 

GA.  She entered into the arms of Jesus on October 8, 2019 at 

Prisma Health Richland Hospital in Columbia, SC.   

 

In the early 1970’s, Lizzie moved to Ridgeway, SC.  She was 

employed at Charm Corporation; but she later was employed 

at Greenbriar Retirement Home and she was a member of Mt. 

Pisgah Baptist Church.   She really loved fishing and 

cooking. 

 

Mrs. McCloud leaves to cherish fond memories six children, 

Bobbie Lee McCloud of Winnsboro, SC, Tyrone Fred 

McCloud of Chester, SC, Douglas Edward McCloud of 

Ridgeway, SC, Bernita McCloud of Ridgeway, SC, Lynetta 

McCloud Mitchell of Columbia, SC, Loretta McCloud of 

Columbia, SC and her big girl Nicole McCloud of Columbia, 

SC; special sister friend, Lee Adams of Columbia, SC; 

special friend Walker Moore of Winnsboro, SC; twenty-three 

grandchildren; twenty-two great-grandchildren; and a host of 

nieces, nephews, and other loving relatives and friends, 

 

In addition to her mother, Mrs. McCloud was preceded in 

death by her husband, Buddy Fred McCloud; two brothers, 

aunties, and grandsons. 
 

 

Obituary   

Goodnight 

 

 

 

I see a light shining far, far away 

And I’ve decided to follow that light today; 

I’ve done all the work I plan to do, 

So, I must say goodnight to you 

 

The angels are waiting to show me the way home. 

God spared this old life for so very long 

I must go with them they will not wait; 

The Lord is waiting to greet me at the pearly gate. 

 

Goodnight my family- I must lie down and rest; 

This soul of mine has done its best 

There’s no reason to be sad- I am only asleep 

I laid down this morning for keeps. 
 

 

If flowers grow in heaven Lord, 

Then pick a bunch for me 

Then place them in my grandmother’s arms 

And tell her they are from me. 

Tell her that I love and miss her. 

And when she turns to smile, place a kiss 

upon her cheek and hold her for a while. 
 

(Granddaughter PooPoo (Bobbie)) 
 

 

 

 

If We Could Bring You Back Again 
 

If we could bring you back again 

For one more hour or day 

We’d express all our unspoken love 

We’d have countless things to say. 

 

If we could bring you back again, 

We’d say we treasured you, 

And that your presence in our lives 

Meant more than we ever knew. 

 

If we could bring you back again 

To tell you what we should 

You’d know how much we miss you now 

And if we could, we would. 
 

Oldest Grand, Monique 
 

 


